interested himself in it was sufficient to make it a success.
It was, as I previously remarked, during the days of
Prohibition, and when he told me that he wanted me to
speak for half an hour I pointed out the brutality of asking
an Englishman to stand upon his legs for that period of
time amongst a company whose greatest accomplishment
in life seemed to be facility for ready speech without the
inspiration of even a quarter of a glass of wine. He patted
my shoulder in a soothing way and all he would say was:
" Wait till the time comes, Opp ! You will feel better
about it then."
The time, when it did come, I remember, started with
a perfect orgy of cocktails in the president's private room,
and as cocktails were not thoroughly established at home
and were a form of alcohol of which I had had very little
experience, I did not feel that they were going to help me
very much. However, the dreadful moment came and I
was led downstairs with a certain amount of ceremony,
installed in the seat of honour and introduced to my right-
hand neighbour, who was a judge of the Supreme Court
and one of the principal figures in American legal life.
In front of us was an enormous drooping maidenhair fern
in a gigantic pot, and as the whole of the rest of the tables
were decorated with very beautiful flowers I could not
help making some remark about this to Charlie Price
when he came round at the end of the first course to see
how I was getting on. With a peculiar smile, which
was always one of his distinguishing features, he leaned
over and pulled the maidenhair fern apart in two places.
From these two places he produced two enormous
tumblers of Scotch whisky still fizzing with the White
Rock water which he had added !
" This is our tribute/* he announced, " to our two
guests of honour."
Judge-----helped himself to one of the tumblers, I
took the other. There was no one else to toast as no one
else had anything in front of him except water, so we
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